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, CHAPTER IX.
, Most of UiepassengerBawokenextmornlng
sjcith a bewildering fseling of vague appre-
hension. Tlic absenca ot all rnotion 111 the
ship, and unusual and Interne silence, Lad a
depressing effect. Tlie engines had not yet
started; that, at least, was evident. Ken-yo- n

was one of the first on deck. Ho no-

ticed that the pumpa were still working at
their full spcd, and that the steamer 'bad
still the ominous list to port. Happily,
the weather continued good, so far us the
quietness of the sea was concerned. A
slight drlzzla of rain had 6et In, and the
horizon was not many miles from the
There would not be much chance of Righting
auothcr liner while such w ather cnnilnued.

Before Kenyon had been many minutes on
deck Edith Longw ortd came up the compaii-louwa-

She approached him wltli a smile
on her face.

"Well," he said, "you at least do not
seem to lie suffering any anxiety became of
our situation."

"Keai.j,". she replied. "I was not thinking
cf tliat at nil, buUibout something else. Can
you not guess what it l?"

"So." he answered, hesitatingly. "What
Is It?"

"Have jou forgotten thai this Is Sunday
mormoni?"

"Iif Of course-I- t is. So Tarah I am con-
cerned, t.me seemed to stop when the en-

gines broke down. Hut I do not understand
wliy Sunday iiieaus.-iujthingli-i urtlcular."

"Don't you? Well, for a person who has
been thinking for the last two or Hire.1 ilays
very earnestly on one ixirtii-ula- r I
amuslonishciinl Mindaj-- morning, and
xmlaudiiisizhl! ltefleetfura moiiitiit."

Kenyon':, f.iee hrightcnisl.
All, he cried, 1 see wlia t you luea n no w.

Miss lircwicr'.-- cable message will not
ill this morning's New Virk Argus."

"Of course it will not: and don't ymi see,
b!ii, that '.viieii we do arrive you will have
an so.ua! chance In tlie race. IT we get in
before next Sunday jour telegram in the
London people will go as quickly as her
cable dispatch to New York, llius'you will
be saved the hiunlliation of seeing the
substance of your report In the London
papers before tlie directors see the report
ilseir. It is not much, to be Mire, but
Hill It puts you on equal terms, while if
we had got Into Qneenstoivu last night that
would have been impossible."

Kenyon laughed,
"Well," he said, "for such a result the
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cause Is rather tremendous. Isn't It? It Is
something like burning down Hie I. c use-t-

roast the pig."
Shortly after 10 o'llock the atmosphere

cleared and showed in the distance a
Kteamcr westwanl bound. It cvidmtly

to one of the great ocean lines. The
moment it was cited there flittered up to
the masthead a number of signal flags, and
people crowded to the side or the hlp to
watih the effect on the outgoing vessel.
Miniito after minute passed, but there was
no response rrom tlie other liner. People
watched her with "breathless anxiety, as
though their fate depended on her noticing I

tbcirsignals. Of course, everyiiody thought
ihc must see them, but still she steamed
westward. Atloudof black sinokccameout
of ber funnel and then a long, dark trail.
like the tall ot a comet, floatea out behind,
but no notice was taken ot tlie fluttering
flags at the masthead. For more than an
hour the steamer was in sight; then she
gradually faded away Into the west and
finally disappeared.

This incident had a very depressing ef-

fect on the passengers of the disabled
ship. Although every officer had main-
tained that tlure was no danger, yet the
floatingaway of that steaiiicrseemed some-
how to leave tin in alone, and people, after
gazing toward the west until not a vrstlge
of her remained In the horizon, went back
to thcirdeckt ha lr feeling more despondent
than ever.

Fleming, however, clalmejl thai If people
wcretodrown.it was just as well to drown
Jolly ns mournful, and so he Invites! every-
body to take a drink at his expense, a
generous offer, which ail tlie habitues of
the smoking-roo- took advantage f.

"My Idea Is tins," said Fleming, as he
tipped the cocktail which was brought to
him; "If anjtldng happens, let It happen;
If nothing happens, why. then, lit nothing
lappen. There is no use worrying about
aniliing, particularly something we can-
not help. Here we are on the ocean in a
disnbltd vessel. Very good;- - we cannot
do anything about it, and so long as the
bar remains opeu, gentlemen, here's lo
you!"

And with llilscheerful philosophy theNew
Tork politician swallowed down the liquor
he had paid for.

Still the mi ls'i of water from the pumps
could be heard, but the metallic chinking
of steel on steel no longer came up from
theengine room. This In itself whs ominous
to those who knew. It showed that the en-
gineer had given up all hope of repairing
the damage, whatever It was, and the real
cause of the disaster was as much a mys-
tery as ever. Shortly before lunch It be-
came evident to the people on board the ship
that something was about to be done. The
tailors undid the fastenings of one of the
large boats, and swung It out on the davits
nntlllt hung over the 8ea. In

Gradually rumor took form, and It
known that one of the officers and

lome of the crew were about to make an
attempt to reach the coast ot Ireland and
telegraph to Queenstown for tugs to bring
the steamer In. The captain still maln-t!fif- d a

that there was no danger what- -
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Intervenes.

and the both
0f them Into after some
fumbling, found. Then her
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ever, and It was only to prevent delay that
this expedient was about to be tried.

"l)o you know what they ore to
do?" cried Editti Longworth, In a state
of great excitement, to Jolin Kcnvon.

Kenyon had been walking the deck with j
wentwortn, who had now gone below.

"I have heard," said Kenyon, "that they
Intend trying to reach the coast."

"Exactly. Now why should you not
(end a telegram to your In London,
and have the forwarded at once?
The chances are that Miss Brewster will
never think of sending l.i-- r cablegram with
the officer who is going to make the trip;
then you will be a clear day or two ahead
of her, and etcrj thing will be all right.
In fact, when she understands what has
been done, she probably will not send her
own message at all."

"By Gisirge!" tried Kenjon, 'thnt Is a
good Idea. 1 will see the mate at once and
find out whether he will take a telegram."

He went accordingly and spoke to the
mate about sending n message Willi him.
The officer said Hint any passenger who
wlhiil to send a telegraphic-messag- would
be at liliertylo do m. He would take
thargeortlie telegrams very giadly. Kcnjon
went down to Ills stateroom anil told Wcut-wort- h

what was going to be done. Forlhe
first time m George Went worth exhib-
ited something like cins-rg- j He went to
tlie steward and bought the stamps to put
on the telegram while John Kenyon wrote

The message was given to tlie man, whopat it Into his inside pocket, and thenKenyon thought all was safe, but Miss Long-wori-

was not so sure of that. Jenniellrewslcr sat in her deck chair, calmly
reading her usual paper-i-overo- novel.
She apparently knew nothing ot what was
going on, and Edith Longworth, nervous
won suppresseii mi near her.

...u.....h vi ihpi) wuiie preparationsror lauiiihiug the boat were being com- - I

pleleil. .suddenly, to her horror, the deck ;
sit want apiieaml, and in a loud vol.si
iricci. uiiies aim gentlemen, anyone wish- - '

ing to send telegrams to friends im n rntr I
- - -

miniiies now to write them. The mate
will take them ashore with him and will
tend them from the first office that he
realties. ,o letters tan be taken, onlr
in. grams

Miss r looked up languidly from
'U""K e first part of this re-- !

Then she sprang suddenly to her feet
aim uirew tne hook on the deck.

"Who is It that will taku the telegrams?"
she asked the steward.

"The mate, miss. There he Is standing
yonder, miss."

She made her way quickly to that official.
"Will you take a cable dispatch to bo

sent to New Tork?"
"Yes, miss. Is it one7" he asked..
"Yes. it Is a very-lon-

g one."
"Well, miss," was tlie answer, "you
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haven't much time to write it. We leave
now in a few minutes."

"It is all written out. I have only to add
a few toit." Mks lliewster atonco
flew to her stateroom. The telegram about
the mine wassoonbefore her with tlie
counted, and tile sil era mi gold t hat ere to
pay for it piled onthe table. She resolved to
run no risk of delay by having the message
sent "to collect." Then she dashed off, as

i ... s ,t i , it . r supine
account of the disaster which had overtaken
the Caloric. this account was slightly ex
aggerated. Miss Brewster had no time to
"" own. riciuresquo aim dramatic

description what uimetl at. Her
pen flew over the paper with great rapid-
ity, and she looked up every now and then,
through her stateroom window, to sec dang-
ling from the ropes the boat that was to
make the attempt to reach the Irish coast.
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Tho Coniiiil Flenimlnjr.
Ab could thus how the preparations
for the departure were going rorward, she
lingered longer than sho might otherwise
have done, and added line after line to the
dispatch" which told of the disaster. At last
the saw the men take their places In
longboat. She hurriedly counted the words

the new dispatch she had written, and
quickly from her purse plied the gold that
was necessary to pay forthelr transmission.
Then sho sealed the two dispatches In an the
envelope, put the two piles of Into one,
after rapidly counting them again, cast be

quick look up at the still, motionless
boat, grasped the cold in on hand, the

jyiSii--- .

envelope In the other, and sprang to her
feet, but as she did so sho gave shriek
and took a step backward.

Standing wlui her back to the door was
Edith Longworth. When she had entered
the stateroom Miss Brewster did not know,
but her heart beat as she saw the girl
standing silently there, as It she had risen
up through, tlio Igor.

"What aio you doing here?" sha de-

manded,
"I am here" sal.d Miss Longworth, "be-

cause I wish to talk with you."
"Stand aside; I have no time, to talk with

you Just now. told you I didn't want
to see you again, Stand aside, I tell 3 ou."

"I shall not stand
"What do you mean?"
"I mean that I shall not stand aside."
"Then 1 shall ring tlie bell and have you

thrust out of here ror your Impudence."
"You shall not ring the bell," said Edith

calmly.puttiugherhandoverlliewliltcehlna
arrangement tliatheldlu itscenter the black
electric button.

"Do jou mean to tell me that jou Intend
to keep tne froil leaving my own stateroom?"

"I mean to tell you exactly that."
"Ho you know that you can be Imprisoned

for attempting such thing?"
"I don't care."
"mmiiU asi.ie, you vixen, or I will strike

you."
"Do it."
For a moment tlie two girls stood there,

tlie one flushed and excited, the other ap-
parently calm, with ber back against the
door, and her hand over the enectrlc button.
A glance through the window showed Mis
Brewster that the mate had got Into the

gold in the other. She thrust
her pocket, which,

she she raised
i.. ,r iiih.
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boat, and that they were steadily lowering
away.

"Let me pass, you you wretclil"
"All In good time," replied Edith Long-wort-

whose gaze was also upon the
boat swinging In midair. Jenny Brew-
ster saw at once that if It tamo to a liand-to-han- d

encounter she would have no
chance w hatever against the English girl,
who was In every way l.er phjsical supe-
rior. She had her envelope In one hand

Kdilli Longworth ever heard. As If in- ... . .,.. ... . ....,, ...,..,,
u nnt'r I I iiul rui mni.ii)b duiuiiii
rose from the Mi amer a loud and ringing
cluer. Both glancul up to sio where the
boat was, but it was not in signe. ocv-
.....i ....... ,i....il. .!,.-.- , nnit i!
porthole. Miss Brewster sprang up tn the
E0r nn,i with her small hands turned
round ,,e screw which held the deadlight
closed.

Edith Longworth looked at without
making any attempt to prevent the un-

fastening of the window.
Jenny Brewster flung open the heavy

brass circle which held the thick green glass,
and again sh screamed at the top of her
voice, crying "Help!" and "Murder!"

The other did not move from her posi-
tion, rnthesileuce that followed thestcady
splash of oars could Ik-- and again a
musing-che- er rang out from those who were
left upon the motionless steamer. Edith
Loiigworlh rai-e- ii herself on tip toe and
lnokitl omI of the "Pen window. On the
crest of a wave, COO yards away from tho
vessel, she saw the boat for a moment ap
penr, showing the white glitter ot her six
dripping oars; then It vanished down the
other ride of the wave into the trough of
the sea.

"Now. Mis Brewster, you arc at liberty
to go."

CIIAl'TER X.
After Edith Longworth left her Jermy

Brewgter Indu'ged In a brief spasm of
hysterics. Her good sense, however, speed-

ily got her out of that, ami as she became
more or less calm shs began to wonder
why Bhc had not assaulted the girl ivho
bad dared to Imprison her. Bhc dimly re- -'

merabered that she thought of a fli rco
onslaught at the time, and she also re-

membered that her fear ot tlie boat leav-
ing during the row had stayed her hand.
But now that the boat had Ieit sl.e bit-
terly regretted her inaction, an dgrieved
unavaliingly over the fact that she had
stopped to write the account of the
which befell the Caloric. Had she not
done so. all might have- been wellbut her
great ambition to be countid the best
newspaper woman In New l'ork, and to
show the editor that she was equal to
any emergency that might arise, had un-

done her. While It would have bi-e- pos-

sible for her to send away one telegram,
her desire to write the second had resulted
in her sending none atall. Although she im-
pugned her own conduct In language that
one wou'd not have expectfd to have
beard rrom the lit of a dnucliter ot a
millionaire, her anger against Edith Long-wort- h

bivaine more Intense, and a fierce
desire to hae revenue took possession
of the fair correspondent.

She resolicd that shf would go up on
deck and shame tills woman before every-
body. She would attract public atten-
tion to the affair by baring Edith Long-wort- h

from her deck chair, and in her pres-
ent state oT mind she had no doubt she had
the strength to do it. With the yearning for
revenge fierce and strong uion her, the
newspaper woman put on her l.at and de-
parted for tlie deck. Like nn enraged ti-
gress, she passed up one side and down the
other, but her would-b- victim was not
visible. The rage of Miss Brewster In-

creases! when she found her prey was not
where she expected. She had a fear that
when she calmed down tier good sense
would assert herself, and her revenge
would be lost. In going to and fro along
the deck she met Kenyon and Fleming
walking logeiner. Fleming had lust at
that moment come up to Kenyon, who
was moodily nncliiz the deck atone, ami
slapping him on tie shoulder, asked him
to have a drink.

"It seems lo me," be said, "that I never
have had the pleasure of offering von adrink since we came on board the ship. I
want you to drink with everybody who Is
here, and especially now, when something
has happened to make it worth while."

"I am xery much ohlleeil to von"
John Kenyon coldly, "but I never drinkWith niiih,.flf f

"What, never toutli It nt all? Not. nnale?"
"Not even ale."
"Well, 1 am astonished to hear that. Ithought every Englishman drank ule."
"There is at least one Englishman who

does not."
"All right, then, no harm done, and no

offense given, I hope. I may say. however
that you miss a lot of Tun In this world.""I presume I miss n few headaches, also."

"Oh, not necessarily. I have one great
recipe lor not having a headache. You see,
this is the philosophy of headaches," andthen, much to John's chagrin, he linkedarms with him and changed his step tosuit Kenyon's, talking all the time ns Ifthey were the most Intimate friends Inthe world.

"I have a sure plan for avoiding a
headache. You see, when you look Intothe matter. It Is this way. The headacheonly comes when you arc sober. Very
well, then. It Is as simple as A B C. Neverget sober; that's the way I do. I simplykeep on and never get sober, so I haveno headaches. If .people who drink wouldavoid tlie disagreeable necessity of evergetting sober, they would be all right.
Don't you see what I mean?"

"And how about their brains In themeantime?"
"Oh, their brains are all right. Goodliquor 'Sharpens a man's brains wonder-.full-

Now, you try It some time. Letme have them mix a cocktail for you. Itell you, John, a cocktail Is one of thefinest drinks that ever was made, and thisman at tne oar, when I came on board,thought he could make a cocktail, butdidn't know even the niHmrai, t
have taught him hw to do it, and I tellyou that secret will be worth a fortunetohlm. because If there Is anything Ameri-
cans like it Is to have their cocktailsmixes! correctly. There's no one man in allEngland can do It, and very few men on
the Atlantic service. But I nra graduallyeducating llicra. Been across six times.
They pretend to give you American drinksover in England, but you must know howdisappointing they are."

"I'm sure I don't see how I should
know, for I never taste any of them."

"Ah, true; I had forgotten that. "Well. Itook this barkeeper here In hand, and heknows now how to make a reasonably
good cocktail; and, as I say, that secretwill be worth money to him from American
passengers."

John Kenyon was revolving In his mind
problem of how to get rid of this lo-

quacious and generous Individual, whensaw, sailing .down upon them, the Iratefigure of Miss Jenny Brewster, and he
wondered what was the cause of the look

of bitter Indignation flashing from her eyes.
He iflougnt mat she Intended to address the
American politician, but he was mistaken.
She came directly at him, and, with her
fist clenched, said la a loud voice:

"Well, John Kenyon. what do tou think
of your work?"

"Wont work?" asketl-Mh- e bewildered
man. f

"Yoa know very jvcll what work I
mean. A fine speclmenof a man you are!
Without tho courageoyourqelr to prevent
my sending that telegrain.-yo- u induced your
dupe to come down to'my stateroom and
brazenly keep me from ending It."

Tho look' of utter astonishment that
came upon tho face ofibonest John Kenyon
would havo "convinced hby woman In her
senses that he knew nothlug at all of what
she was speaking. A dim idea ot this in-
deed flashed across the young woman's
heated brain. But before she could speak
rieming saiu:

"Tut, tut. my dear girl, you are talking
too loud altogether. Do jou want to
attract the attention of everybody ou the
deck? You innsn't muko a scandal in this
way on board stilp."

"Scandal!" she cried. "We will soon
see whether there will be a scandal or not.
Attract the attention of those on deck!
Tiiat is exactly what lam going lo do, until
I show up the villainy of this man you are
talking to. Ho was the toncottor of It,
and ho knows It. She never had brains
enough to think of It. He was "too much
of a toward to carry It out hlmveir, and
so he set her to do his dastardly piece ot
work."

"Well, well." said Fleming, "even If he
has done all that, whatever it Is, it will
do no good to attract attention to It here-
on eieck. Bee how Is listening
to what you are sajlng. .My dear girl,
you are loo angry to talk just now; tlie
best tiling you can do is to go to your
stateroom."

"You shut your silly mouth, will you?"
she cried, turning furiously upon him. "I'll
thank you to mind your own business and
let me attend to mine. I ihould have
thought that you would lune found out
before this thai I am capahle of attending
to my own affairs."

"Certninly, certainly, my dear girl," an-
swered the politician, ntothlusivf "I'msorry I ain't get jou all to come and have
adriuk with me and talk this mailer over
quietly. That's thy correct way to do
ihlugs. Not to si and hi-r- sertt-chin- on
the deck, with everybody listening. Now
if jou will quietly discuss the matter with
John here, I'm sure everything will l all
right."

"You don't know what you are talking
about," replied tlie young lady. "Do you
know that I had an Important dispatch to
seed to the Argus, and that this man's
friend, doubtless at his instigation, came
Into my room ai.d practically held me
prisoner there until the boat left, so that
I could not send the dispatch? Thlnkoftlie
cheek and villi.inly of that, and then speak
to me of talking wildly!"

A look of relief ami astonishment came
Into Kenyon's face that aulte convinced the
newspaper woman more than all his pro-
testations would have done that he knew
nothing of the escapade whatever.

"And who kept you from coming out?"
asked Fleming.

"It Is none of your business," she re-
plied tartly.

"If you will believe me," said Kenyon at
last, "I knew nothing whatever of all
thl3, so you sec there s no use speaking to
me about It. I won'tjpreteud I am sorry,
because I am not." t

Thisndded fuel to the flames, and she was
about to blaze out again when Kenyon
turned on his heel and'lert her and Fleming
standing facing eacli 'other. Then the
young woman herself; turned and quickiy
departcd, leaving the nstouished politician
entirely alone, so that t'lieVe was nothing for
hlfn'to" Ob but "to go Into the smoking
room and ask, somcbiirty to have "a. drink
with him, which he promptly dfd.

Miss Brewster mado'lher way to the
captain's room and rapped at the door. On
beln;, told to enter, slicrfound that officer
seated at his table with sumo charts before
him, aud a haggard ip.o upon his face,
which might jiave ci3tned her that
this was not tbc proper time to air any
personal grievances, f, y,

"Weli?" he said, .brioly.jig she entered;
"I came to see you. Captain," she began,

"because an outrageous thing has been
done on board this- - ship, and I desire
reparation what is more, I will have It."

"What Is the outrageous thing?" asked
the Captain.

"I had some dispatches to send to New
York, to the New York Argus, on whose
staff I am."

"Yes," said the Captain with Interest;
"dispatches relating' to what has happened
to the ship?" -

"One of hem did, the other did jiot."
"Well, I hope." said the Captain, "you

have not given an exaggerated account of
the condition we arc In."

"I have given no account at all, simply
because I was prevented from sending the
cablegram."

"Ah, Indeed," said tho Captain, a look
of relief coming over his face In spite of
his efforts to conceal It, "and pray, what
prevented you from sending your cable-
grams? The mate would have taken any
messages that weru given tohlm."

"I know that," cried the young woman;
"and when 1 was in my room writing Hits
last of the dispatches, a person who is on
board as a passenger here Miss Longworth

came into my room and held me prisoner
there until the boat tad lelt the ship."

The Captain arched his eyebrows In as-

tonishment.
"My dear madam," he said, "you make

a very serious charge. Miss Longworth
has crossed several limes with me. and I
am bound to say that a more w
young lady I never had ou board my ship."

"Extremely Bhc is!" cried
the correspondent angrily. "She stood
against my door and prevented me from
iroinir out. I screamed for help, but my
screams were drowned In the cheers of
the pu6sengers when the boat left."

"Why did you notrlng your bell?"
"I couldn't ring my bell because she

me". Besides, If I had reached the
bell. It is not likely anybody would have
answered It; everybody seemed to be
gaw king after Hie boat that was leaving."

"You can hardly blame the-- for that.
A great deal depends on the salety of that
boat. In fact. If you come to think about
it, you will see that whatever grievance"
you may have, it Is. after ull, a very trivial
one compared to the burden that weighs
on me Just now, and I very much preier
not to have anything to do with disputes
between Hie passengers until we are out
of our present predicament."

"Tlie predicament has nothing whatever
to do with It. I tell you a fact. I tell
you that one of your inssengers came and
imprisoned mo In my state-room- . I come
to you for retires. Now, there must be
some law on shipboard that takes tlie placo
of ordinary law on land. I make this de-

mand officially lo you. If jou refuse to
hear me, and refuse to redress mj" wrong,
then I have a large republic to which I
can aiipeal, through my paper, and, per-
haps, there will also be a chance of ob-

taining Justice through tho law of the
land lo which I am going."

"My dear madam," said tlie captain,
calmly, "you must not use threats to me.
I am not accustouu-- to be talked to in
the way you havo taken upon yourself
to speak. Now, tell me wiiat it is you
wish me to do."

"It is for you to say what will do.
I am a passenger on board this ship, and
am supposed to be under tlie protection of
its captain. I, therefore, tell jou I have
been forcibly detained in my stateroom,
and I demand tji.lt the person who did
this shall be punished."

"You say that Miss Longworth was the
person who slid this?"

"lcs, I do."
"Now, do you know you make a very

serious charge against th;it young lady?
A charge that I find It very difficult lo
believe. May I askyou what leasonshehad
for" doing what you say she has done?"

"That Is a Icng stcry. I am quite pre-
pared to show that she tried to bribe me
uot to send a dispatch, and finding herself
unsuccessful, she forcibly detained me. In
my roonmntll too lateto semi tlie telegranf."

The Captain po nderedoer what had been
said to him.

"Have you any proof of this charge?"
'Troof! What do you meau? Do you

doubt my word?"
"I mean exactly what I say. Have

you anjthing to prove the very serious
charge you bring?"

"Certainly uot. I have no proof. If
there had lcn a witness there, the tiling
would not have happened. If I could
have called for help it would not have hap-
pened. How could I have any proof of
such an outrage-?- .

"Well, do you not see that It Is "Impos-
sible for me to take action on yonr un-
supported word? Do you not see that
If "ou take further steps lh this extraor-
dinary affair. Miss Longworth will ask
you for proof of what you state? If she
denies acting as you say she did, and you
fall to prove your allegation. It seems to
me that jou will be In rather a bad pre-
dicament. You would be liable to a suit
for slander. Just think the matter over
calmly for the rest of the day before you
take any further action upon It, aud I
would strongly advise jou to mention this
to nobody on board. Then, If tomorrow
?oa are still in the same frame of mind,
come to me."

Thus dismissed, the young woman left

&s?-dr,jt --ixZr IS'. . j.y! -- - "--

the captain's room and met Fleming Just
outside, who said:

I "I"!: f-e- , ? Brewster, I want'to
havo a word with you. You wero very

'curt with me just now."
"Mr. Fleming, 1 do not wian 10 speak iu

you."
Oh, that's aU rigid; that's all right;

bat let me tell you this: You're a pretty
smart J'oung woman, and you havo done
mo one or two ery evil turns In your life
I have found out all about this affair; and
It's ono of the funniest things I ever
beard of."

"Very funny, Isn't It?" snapped the joung
woman.

"Of course. It's very funny; but when It
appears In full in the opposition jmpers to
tboArgus, perhaps you won't see the humor
of it, though everybody else in New York
will, that's ono consolation."

"What do you mean?"
"I mean to sny, Jenny Brewster, that

unless you are a fool you will drop"lbls
thing. Don't for heaven's sake let any-
body know yoa were treated by nn English
girl In the way you were. Take my advice,
say no more about It."

"And what business ts It of yours?"
"It isn't mine at all; that Is why I am

meddling with it. Aren't you well enough
acquainted with me to know that nothing
In the world pleases meso much aj to Inter-
fere In other people's business? I Imve

found out all about the girl who kept you In,
and a mighty plucky attiou It was, loo. I
have seen that girl on the deck, and I like
cut of her Jib. I like the way she walks.
Her Independence suits me. dho is a girl
who wouldn't give a man any trouble,
now I tell you, if he were lucky enough
to win Iter. And I am not going to see
that girl put to any trouble bj- - you, under-
stand that!" -

"And how are you "going to prcu-n- t it,
may I ask?"

"May askl Why, of course you
maj-- . 1 will tell how I am going to
prevent It. Simply by from
doing another thing hi the matter." "

"If you Ihink you can do that jou are
very much mistaken. I am going to hae
that girl put in prison. If there Is a law in
the land."

"Well, In Uic first place, we are not on
land, and. In thesecoinl place, you are going
to do nothing of the kind; because, If you
do, I shall go to the London corre
spondents of the other New York jiapers
and give the whole blessed snap away. I'll
tell then: how the smart and cute Miss
Dolly Dimple, who has bamboozled so
many persons Iu her life, was once caught
In her own trap; aud I shall Inform them
how It took place. Ami they'll lie glad to
get It, you bet! It will wake quite Inter-
esting reading in theNew York opposition
papers some f Ire Sund ij-- inorn'tiig about a
column aud a half, sajv Won't there be
some swearing iu the Argus office when
that appears? It won't be jour losing

.the distutcli you were going to send, but
it will be your utter Idiocy In making the
thing public, and letting the other papers
onto It. Why, the best thing in the world
for to do, and the only thing. Is t(5
keep as quiet about it as iiossible. I am
astonished at a girl of jour sense, Dolly,
making a public fuss like this, when jou
should be the very one trying to keep It
quiet."

The newspaper correspondent pondered on
these words.

'And if I keep quiet alut It. will vou
do the same?"

"Certainly, Iwt you must rememticr that if
ever you attempt any ot jour tricks of
Interviewing on me again, out roam Uiis
whole affair. Don't forget that."

"I won't," said Miss Jenny Brewster.
And next morning, when the Captain was
anxiously awaiting her arrival In his room,
she did uot appear.

To be continued.

Engllr.li StiiKL lis Mr. Hnpst Tells It.
One day Miss Nelglnn. an actress whom

we should have seme difficulty bi recog-
nizing but for the following not wholly in-
dividualizing qualification, "maltri-ss-
du Hoi Charles II," played St. Catherine,
and said to those about to lilt her body after
her martyrdom- - "Arretez, chiens maudits!
Je dols me lever et reciter Fepilogue."
(Stop, ye accursed hounds! I must get up
here and recite the epilogue.) Athenaeum.

Modern.
Lady ( In a book store) I wouldlikconeot

the classic?.
Clerk Certainly; which may I give yon?
Lady One with a red blading. Flle-gend- e

Blatter.

ELECTION HETUHN'S 1 1

The TIiucm will display tbem on a
mammoth CHiivasi In front of The
Time Building Tuenduy flight.

,
New Method of Prepirlnc tn

Important Compound.

One of the most valuable llgat-flTls-

constituents of common coal-ga- s Is acety-
lene, but It Is present In such gas snly la
very small quantity. Acetylena Is com-
posed of twelve-thirteenth- s carbon and

hydrogen. When burned in
air from a common gas Jet, lostylens
produces a smoky name, but from s
properly selected burner Its flame is smoke- -'

less and emits m6re light than that of any
other gas.

A new method of preparing acstylsas
promises to give tills gas a great futon
as an lllumlnnnl. This method, but re-

cently developed, consists In heating to-

gether in nn electric furnace, powdered
chalk or lime, and some form of finely
divlued carbon, coal or charcoal. At to
temperature of tlie furnace calcium car-
bide Is formed. This Is a dark gray solid,
resembling In appearance an Impure mln
tral coal. It Is composed of s

calcium and three-eighth- s carbon. When
thrown into water, double decomposition
results, the calcium combining with tht
oxygen of the water, and the carbon unit-
ing with the hydrogen and forming acety-
lene, which escapes from the water with
violent ebullition aud may bet readily col-

lected In any suitable receiver.
The solid calcium carbide can be trans-

ported without special precaution other
than It be kept dry. The consumer sup-
plied with the carbide will be able to man-
ufacture his own gas by simply Immersing
Hit carbide in water. A receiver for stor-
ing the gas will be about all the plant nec-
essary. Suitable burners foracetylene will
need to be slight modifications or the com-
mon Jet, so as to supply the exact pro-
portion of air, otherwise the flam will
smoke. Tlie writer, .by eMta the common
Bunsen burner, was able to so regulate the
supply'ot air and gas as lo produce a pure
while name of great brilliancy; almost
insupportable to Hie eje. Acetylene has
a prcillar, penetrating odor, so that any
leakage of the gas would be Immediately
delected.

One ixjund of pure calcium carbide will
yield five and a half cubic feet of acety-
lene, measured at O. C, and atmospheric
pressure. If It le true, as stated, that
the cabcuiii carbide can be manufactured
at twenty dollar ter ton. computation
shows that under equally favorable condi-
tions the cost of GOOD LIGHT, twenty-fiv- e

caudle power, from acetylene would
be about one-thir- ot that from coal gas
when the latter ti-II- at FIFTY CENTS
I'EK ONE THOUSAND FEET (or 16c
per l.OOOJeet).

Tlie preparation ot acetylene from tfcs
mineral elements has long been of great
theoretical interest, it Is the first
step In the production of organic sub-
stances from the tnorgaidc. Benzine,
naphthalene, and ethyle-ii-e may be. readily
manufactured from acetylene. From ben-
zine we obtain that wonderful series ol
aniline colors and dyes. Ethylene can be
converted into alcohol, and from alcohol
many other organic substances can be pro-
duced.

The preparation of acetylene has hereto-
fore lieen too expensive to make it of
practical im;iortance, lint the new method
places the gas within the range ot commer-
cial use. both by itself and as the bssls fot
the building up of other compounds. The
most fertile promise, bow-ever- . Is the
possibility of isolated gas lighting.

S. E. TILLMAN, Prof. U. S. M. A.
The Cosmopolitan Magazine, June, 189B.

Knew Her Ankle Were Pretty.
A little tot, whose mother Is a well-kno-

dancer and who can do a torn
In a parlor quite as gracefully as her
mother can do on the stage, came In the
other evening in a new dress. Those

Kpre-sen- t complimented her on her appear
ance but she showed Her dissatisfaction.

"I don't like it a bit," said she, giving
the new dress a skirt dancer's swirl.

"Why not?" we all inquired.
'"Cause it doesn't show my pretty

ankles," she. replied. New York Herald.

Not Intere-te- d.

They were telling of books that they had
read, and the man with the forehead asked
what the other thought of "The Origin ot
the Species."

The other said he hadn't read It-- "Is
fact," he added. "I'm not Interested ti
financial subjects." Boston Transcript.

Doe. Clin ron rjn Steam Lnuncb?
Death shrugged his shoulders.
"Pale horse?" he repeated. "Not for

six or eight months past. Aluminum bi-
cycle." Detroit Tribune.

"A Love of a Wheel!" THE RAMBLER.

:uszi,zif.


